1) Gles Been ur ro 
A EIGHTEEN HOURS: 


FARTMENT OF SOCIAL 
SERVICES, NO AIR 
CONDITIONING. 


THE REST OF THE TIME HE'S 
BEEN WINGING ITAROUND THE 
CITY FIGHTING A LOSING BATTLE 
WITH HARLEM'S LEADING STREET 
GANG, THE LEGION, WHO SEEM~ 
INGLY HAVE OECLAREO WAR ON 
EVERYONE AND EVERYTHING, 


‘es 
EIGHTEEN 
HOURS OF 
SWEAT. 
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I SHOULON'T BE # THE TURBINES IN MY 
DOING THIS. () WING TIPS WEREN'T 
DESIGNED FOR ME TO 
ISSENGERS. 

J THE EXTRA 


DRAGS ME DOWN... 
CUTS MY SPEED,,, 
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id, THAT OLO MAN WiLL 


TRYING TO SAVE THE 
JUNK IN THAT STORE! 
AND NOW THAT THE FIRES 
OMPLETELY 
CUT OFF... ” 


TIME TO GO, 
Be MR.BROWN. AM 
MIG 


Me 


IL DON'T REMEMBER | YOU...YOU DON'T UNDER- 
ASKING YOUR OPINION. STAND... THIS STORE'S ALL 
as I'VE GOT... g 
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THAT FIRE WAS NO ACCIDENT. SOMEBODY NOW, ON TOP OF THIS MESS WITH HN 
CS, THE LEGION, I’VE GOT TO,,,EH Z/ 


Y PUT MR. Bi OUT OF 
ESS, ANO TWENTY OF HIS NEIGHBORSC 
; IN THE HOSPITAL. Co 
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MEANWHILE, [A A | Way cant THEY LEAVE we ALONE 7 IVE BEEN HIDING INTHIS 
ACROSS THE THEY'RE ALWAYS WATCHING... ALWAYS RAT- INFESTED SQUALOR FOR 

STREET. | | WA Se 
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TING... THEY'RE EVERYWHERE. 


THAT SECOND- 
STRING 


FREAK WON'T 
TAKE ME BACK.. 
HE'LL NEVER 

DILLON BACK 

TO JAIL ,! 
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KNOWS I'M HERE. 


TWENTY-ONE HOURS 
AND COUNTING. SAM 
WLSON ARRIVES HOME. 


“Why, Sgt. Tork/ What a 
pleasant surprise! What 
brings N.Y.'s finesttomy J 
humble abode, hmmm ? ” 

You got no class, Fale, 
WHAT ARE YOU 
R DOING IN My 
APARTMENT 7 
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I’M WATCHIN’ 
LETTERMAN. WHAT'S IT 
LOOK LIKE IM DOIN’ ? 


RELAX, FALC...AT LEAST 1 
FOUND A LISE FOR THESE 
OF YOURS! | \ 4h 
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I FOUND THESE LITTLE | 
GTO 
YO 


WHAT SAY 
YOU AN’ME 
KICK THE STINK 
OUT OF THESE 
TWO SNOTS 7 


"HEY, THEY'RE THE ONES WHO 
BROKE ALL TH’ TREATIES AFTER 
THAT RIOT LAST WEEK * RIGHT? EJ 
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el. = . HE SAID NO TREATIES; Wy 
cy | ee er NO COOPERATION. 
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YOU'RE A PSYCHO 


YOU KNOW HOW T 
OPERATE, TORK! SO, 
IM A HUMANITARIAN... 


WHAT'S THERE TO TALK \ 
ABOUT? YOLI DIRT BAGS 
ARE UNDER ARREST.’ 
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V LIKE LOOKIN’ IN 
A MIRROR, HUH, 
FALCZ 


HOLD IT/ HOW DID 
THAT... THAT PERSON 
GET IN HERE 7/2 I KNOW 
WHO HE {S, 
SONW 


THE PRESIDENT 7 " FACT-FINOING” 
COMING HERE 2 HUH? MORE LIKE 
H “VOTE- FINDING.” 


. AND I WANT HIM OUT, THERE'S 
TWO THINGS I DON'T LIKE, “MR.” 
WILSON... FORTUNE TELLERS 

AND SUPER HEROES. 
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R CONSIDER 


y YOUR WALKING 
7 J PAPERS SERVER 


NO PROBLEM, T'LL JUST 
GO VISIT A SICK FRIENP. 4 


USING THE BLUE 

PHONES, ..THE SECRET 

SERVICE ARE ON THE 
RED PHONES, 


”\NELL, THE PAY“ 
PHONE OUTSIDE'S 
AVAILABLE... 


WOULON'T YOU SAY 7 


‘A, SAM 8 
RE; 
os Co} IN 
DON'T BLAME HIM. a 
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HIS STORE WAS A TOTAL 
LOSS. HE'S PROBABLY 
FEELING PRETTY LOW. 
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STAY BACK... STAY 
BACK OR I’M 
GONE, SAMMY 


WY LET'S RAPITUPA 
BIT, MR. BROWN, 
IM COMIN OUT. 


y WELL... 
/ lg GUESS I CAN'T 
| ) STOP YOU, YOU 
IZ A GOT WINGS. 


\Y THESE THINGS 
COME OFF, YOU 
KNOW. 


NOW, WE'RE 
\ ( 
TOGETHER. 


KNOW SOMETHIN’ FUNNY 7 ALL OF MR, BROWN... I DIG WHAT V OKAY, I CAN 1G 


Ate AS | OR eR Ze 
O BIN’ ON YOUR TIP-ToES.) | you" LOW AS R “ vacrover te 
REACHIN’ AS HIGH AS YOU CAN... GET NOW. Tee cece 
— Sy OUT; GOT REAL MEAN. MY 
. SISTER DIDN'T KNOW WHAT 
TO MAKE OF ME, 
T ANO a 


“T DIO THINGS I’M 
ASHAMED OF3 
THINGS THAT 
HAUNT ME TO 
THIS DAY. 


CALLEO THE Cosmic. 
CUBE CHANGED MY 
LIFE AROUND’ CHANGED 
MY WHOLE PERSONALITY, 


SOMETIMES BUT YOU KEEP ON PUSHING. 
I DON'T KNOW YOU KEEPING ON STROKING. 
WHO I AM. I CAN'T GIVE UP-- 


FAMILY... NO 
MONEY... NO 
INSURANCE,,, I 


REAL TOUGH, 
MR. BROWN. 


HE'S IN. 2 = 
FALC DID 
Wit! 


LISTEN TO MR. CONFIDENCE, 
O 
WAZA 
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| FS aNoTHER 
¢. “STAGED 
| 7 CRISIS, HUH 2 } 


BUT Z’LL 
MAKE IT, 


SAMMy. 
THANKS. 


MEANWHILE, BLOCKS | ae a 
WAY, THE PRESIDENTS i Le Rey 


FACT-FINDING TOUR 1S (NW eS 
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CN THINKAGLE igre Opens ie 
Vv ; ( 4A 2) 
BECOMES REALITY. Vi 1 a ET , Ip 
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FIRECRACKERS COMBINE W/TH 
ACTUAL GUNFIRE -- 
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MORE THAN L___f{ -- WHO WILL 
THAT-- SANE HIM? 


FROM My BIRD’S-EYE VIEW, THERE 
COLILD ONLY BE ONE ESCAPE icra 


THE LEGION COLILD HAVE TAKEN 
UNDERGROUND. 
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YOU WANT ME? 
ELA 


M, 
MAX DILLON, 
OR, IF YOU 
REFER-- 


I DON'T 
QUITE KNOW ~ 
WHAT YOU'RE ees 
TALKING ABOUT... 


BOS SE ... ANO I REALLY DON'T 
PAINTS v3 
rei 
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a CAN You 


H TO OUT- RUN 
ONE WHO MOVES AT THE 
SPEED OF ELECTRICITYZ 
HE'S GOT A POINT! 


ZI CAN'T TAKE TOO 
MUCH MORE OF -- 


IS HE GETT 
WEAKER, OR-- 


TM NOT GROUNDED, 4 L CAN'T AFFORO 
TO GET SADOLED 
WITH ANOTHER 
WACKED OLIT 
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THE CITADEL. LOOKS 


AMATE 
OILETTANTE/ 


THEY COULD HOLD THE 
COPS OFF FOR DAYS IN 
THERE. OKAY, SAM... ; 
THINK YOUR WAy OUT 

OF THIS ONE. 
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MMR SUST AIN'T 
= RIGHT / 


— 


Gy 


[7 I AIN'T THE BRIGHTEST VYOLI PINHEADS 
GUY ALIVE, SOIT TAKES DION'T TAKE FALC’ 
Me AWHILE TT aH PLACE DOWN FOR 

E THING: HIS LOUSY TVIT 

BR WASA MURPH 


AGITATE THE GRAVEL, d LIke, SAY IT Never JM 
LITE-GRITE, WE'RE MINORS? ARRESTED YOU, fj 
WE AIN'T GOTTA TALK S sila 

TO YOU. 


THAT MAKES YOU SLIME- 
BALLS LOTERERS IN 
MY NICE SAIL, RIGHT % 


-~ AN’ YOU ACCIDENTALLY 
FALL DOWN THE STAIRS. 
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WHY DON'T 
YOu WALK, 
MAN 


SSS 


YOU'RE GOING TO 
FINISH WHAT YOU'VE 
STARTE 


yy 


LS BEST 
USE THE MORE 
DIRECT APPROACH. 


I DON'T KNOW HOW 
YOU FOLINO ME, AVEN- 
GER, BUT YOUR RIDIC- 
ULOUS CHARADE IS 
USELESS NOW/ 


HOW STUPID 00 
YOU THINK I AM#Z?, 


ENSEETE 
T 


How Ripicu- 
Lous! 


KEEP TAGGING HIM... 
DON'T GIVE HIM TIME 
TO CONCENTRATE... 


GO DOWN, \\¢ --THERE'S Too 
ELECTRO-- MUCH AT STAKE... 


Zod YOU'RE GOOD, FALCON, 
M BETIER THAN I THOUGHT. 
BUT STILL, YOU LOST, 


Wy NW, VW, 
WZ 


MEANWHILE... 
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fl e IM IN NO TROUBLE. THAT'S 
€ YOU 


OOD FO! MY REASON, 
SERG 


WHo's LOOKIN" 


ME... 
/ AND WHY. 
IF YOU'RE A BILL 
COLLECTOR, TAKE A NUM- 
BER AND WAIT YER 
TURN. 


DEFINITELY NOT THE END/ 
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EVERYTHING YOU WANTED TO 
KNOW ABOUT THE FALCON: 


LIKE, HOWCOME EVERYBODY 
CALLS HIM “SAM”? 

The Falcon’s secret identity 
that of social worker Sam Wilson — is 
public record. 


YEAH? WHY? 

Due to the well-publicized trial for 
his past offenses as “Snap” Wilson, 
the Falcon’s secret identity was re- 
vealed. 


HUH? 

Prior to his becoming the Falcon, 
Sam was a small-time racketeer who 
called himself “Snap” Wilson. 


RACKETEER? WHAT’S A 
RACKETEER? 

“Racketeer” is a word they used 
to use to describe undesireable char- 
acters who were into illegal business 
dealings. Like running numbers. Like 
drugs. Like “protection” operations. 


YOU MEAN, HE WAS A CROOK. 
Something like that. 


OKAY, SO HOW’D HE GET TO BE 
THE FALCON? 

Sam, or “Snap”, was en route 
from a mob assignment in Rio, when 
his plane crashed on a Caribbean is- 
land run by the Exiles, a group of pro- 
fessional killers who were working for 
the Red Skull. The Skull used the 
powers of the cosmic cube to evolve 
Sam’s psionic link with his bird, Red- 
wing, and change Sam’s entire per- 
sonna around to make him appealing 
to Captain America, whom the Skull 
had imprisoned on the island. Cap 


plastic rods 


met Sam, and eventually trained Sam seat in Congress. ds connect 
as his partner. It was much later that YEAH. BUT DIDN’T PRO ep \to his gldves and back of his tunic. 
the Skull’s true rationale for using WEVyER TO PUT ON HIS FALCON 4 
Sam came to light; in a subsequent SUIT AGAIN? i mI 
battle with Captain America, the Skull Thats corteet | WIL VER GET|HIS OWN 
forced the Falcon, through a cosmic- } REGULAR SERIES’ a 
cube-created mindlink, to aid him in WELL, HOWCOME HE’S GOT IT Not unless you readers write in 
his battle against Cap. In fighting to ON?!? | and demand it. tart writing, 
overcome the Skull’s control, Sam’s These stories také/place before huh?!? | lh 

THE X-MEN? 


memory of his “Snap” days returned, Sam began his Congressional cam- . 

and he confessed that he was indeed _paign. K WILL HE BE JOINI A ; 

this “Snap” Wilson. \ That concludes dur interview. 
IS HE GONNA WIN? —— \ 

BUT, DIDN’T YOU JUST SAY SNAP Next question. G——~/ 


WILSON WAS A CROOK? ; 
Yes, that’s why the Falcon went WHERE'D HE GET THOSE WINGS 
on trial. OF HIS? 


The Falcon’s wings were de- 
OH. WELL, HOWCOME HE ISN’T IN signed and built by the Black Panther. 


JAIL? HOW DO THE WINGS WORK? 


He was released in Captain Buy the next issue and see for 
America’s custody. yourself. 


